AN   AFTERNOON   STROLL   THROUGH   THE   STREETS   OF   OLD   PEKING
Unlike so many of their Chinese sisters the Manchu women have always been able to enjoy the
delights of walking in comfort.   Their feet were never bound in childhood to obtain the deformity
of the '* lily-foot " which the women of China used to consider so becoming
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and the luxury of a meal every week. The idea that anything can exist for the good of the community generally is simply incomprehensible to the Chinese mind. Take, for instance, the condition of the roads (so-called) in China. Dismiss at once any conception of broad, metalled highways such as Europe can show. A road in China is simply a track made by the feet of travellers passing from one place to another. In time it will be worn down below the general ground level, and so hi the rainy season will serve as a miniature canal. No adjoining property owner would dream of repairing rus frontage, nor
would a number of local residents ever cooperate. Similarly, in a town or city every householder uses to the full the load-space in front of his dwelling, simply because he has nowhere else for his business or household affairs. A man will unload a cart in front of his house, and all traffic must cease or be diverted until the operation is finished. Or he will stack his bricks and mix his mortar in the middle of the road; or a family will decide to build a stage (or a theatrical performance; or the good wife will hang out her clotbcs to <Jry; the barber will shave his custom**: fftft carpenter will saw his wood-Hill it Hn
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